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seeing any of his former business friends from the rue Laffitte,
he made one exception in favour of his former office colleague,
Emile SchufFenecker* SchufFenecker possessed a little money
and had been a pupil at Colarossi's school, after leaving Bertin's.
He lived with his wife in the suburb of Montrouge. Gauguin
found him a congenial companion and that he was gradually
being won over to the Impressionist movement* He
readily accepted his occasional hospitality* He gave him the
remaining canvases of his collection to store in his pavilion in
the rue Boulard, the two Qzannes and the Pissarro that for
years he could not bring himself to sell however much he was
in need of money for food*
Emile Schuffenecker belonged to the type of man on whose
kindness it is ever easy to impose and Gauguin's connection
with him and his wife was not, after a while, to prove entirely
to Gauguin's credit. But as a natural imposee, SchufFenecker
was to prove for several years a blessing to Gauguin and to
demonstrate his continual willingness to help a stronger
character which, with its newly won bitterness, could be as
ruthless as it could be oblivious to repeated kindnesses.
Gauguin began experimenting with painted ceramics, objects
that won the admiration of SchufFenecker who dedared that
they were works of art "but possibly too artistic to be sold/'
Mette had reacted to her husband's repeated descriptions of
his life of misery in a tragic, hysterical letter* "Your last
letter is strange," he replied, "with your suicides, and your
love that has just appeared as if by magic* In any case, from a
distance love is not expensive* It is just like me, now that
you are no longer there I feel that I am going to love you and
that you will see in ten years that we shall be obliged to see
each other again, or be consumed where we stand* So now
not a single one of the children is allowed to speak French!
Your family must be pleased at winning all along the line*
All of you Danes! A thousand kisses to all of you whom I
adore*"